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Ab Jared's sad, mellow voice died
away with a little break he felt a
pang of genuine emotion as he remem-
bered poor Wiley's face with the bul-let hoi in the fdrehead Rose's heartmelted. All that was sweet and wom-
anly and good in her untutored soulrose to the surface. She crossed the
piazza, and laying her hand on Jared's
shoulder, resolutely faced her frown-
ing parents and the chagrined Harold."I shall stand by Jared." she said.In ringing tones.

Jared started to his feet in dismay.This climax was precisely the oppositeof the one he had courted and ex-
pected. The face of the dimpled Kan-sas girl flitted across his memory, andthen disappeared forever. The boom-
erang he had launched buried itselfin his own heart. The two youngthings who had been playing with theeternal verities of love and death,looked into each other's eyes, and, bythe white light of the approachingstorm, saw there that which madethem afraid and ashamed of what theyhad been doing saw the dawn of janeverlasting affection the affection thatmocks disaster, and calmly ignoresdoubters and detractors, as the placidmoon Ignores the yellow dog that baysit.

ThSjL,pIenty but reproaches meWhich leaves my brother bare
?rJT, Pad my heart can bee hla 13 bowed with care.Ir I. S; free, and sound and stout,while his poor fetters clank,Lnsated still, I'll still cry outAnd plead with Whom I thank;.

Almisrnty: Thou who Father beOf him. of me. of all.Draw ui together, him and me.That whichsoever fall.The other's hand may fail him notThe other's strength declineIso task of succor that his lotMay claim from son of Thine.
I would be fed. I would be cladI would be housed and dry.But if so be my heart be sadWhat benefit have I?Best he whose shoulders best endureThe load that bring-- reliefAnd best shall be his joy secureWho shares that Joy with griefE. S. Martin.

Tzj.Ke f Corntoua.Il.It is announced semi-official- ly thatthe Duke of Cornwall, son of the Eng-lish King and heir to the throne ofGreat Britain, will not come to theUnited States. He would like to come
very much Indeed and to study atcloser range the men who are causinghis native land so much trouble. Buthe Is afraid that the Americans willnot receive him respectfully.His Idea of a proper reception InNew York would involve official rec-
ognition of his superiority, based onthe fact that his father spent morethan- - fifty years of a worthless life
gambling and waiting for a place thathe ought never to have had. says Chi-
cago American.

The millionaire idiots who produceso rapidly-i- n this country, the foolish,
empty-heade- d so-call- ed society, whichdivides its time between toadyism and
snobbery, are sufficiently anomalous ina republic without inviting visits fromthe regularly appointed ridiculositiesof monarchical rule.

We advise the Dulce of Cornwallwho seems to be an amiable youngsaphead fond of being photographed in
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An IZngltet Hecutty.Lady Milbank enjoys the superior-ity of a greater number of inches than
any other of the high-bor- n beautiesof London society. Lady Milbank
proudly boasts that she is a fractionover the perfect hight of a man, butnone the less is she graceful for allthat.

She --is blonde and blue-eye- d, with a
typical Knglish skin of milk androses, and the artists who have paint-ed her portrait say she has the pret-tiest little ears in all England. As arule Lady Milbank dresses in soft,clinging fabrics, draped with a specialview to accentuating her statelyinches, and a big black hat, loadedwith plumes, is the invariable accom-
paniment of all "her charming gowns.In spite of her good looks and greatsocial talents, this vigorous young wo-
man wastes little of her time in socialfrivolities. She is an expert yachts-woman, holding a pilot's certificate,and also-- n great huntress, whether thegame is deer in Scotland, foxes in Eng-land or pigs in India.

All the way from England she came
iie season to fish for tarpon in Flor
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LADY MILBANK.
da waters, and she is said to have

purchased a share in a western cattle
ranch, in order to have a chance to
try the strenuous life of the greatplains and experiment at shooting inthe Rockies.

Some male and female Americantoadies presented to Queen Alexandra
through King Edward of England, amedal and a servile address. The king,
acknowledging in a bored way thetrouble taken, alluded to their "loyal,dutiful sentiments." This was no slip'
of the tongue on the part of the Eng-lishman. There was good reason for
alluding to Americans of the class ad-
dressed as "loyal and dutiful," and bythe same token King Edward will findin this country a good many otherswho would also deserve to be called
"loyal" by him. We possess amofigour inhabitants an individual who has
just gone abroad to receive soyietrifling decorations from the Englishmonarch, says Hearst's Chicago Amer-ican.

This individual spent thousands ofAmerican dollars fitting out an amlsu-lanc- e
corps for the British war againstthe Boers. He never spent a pennywhen the United States was fightingthe Spanish. It was right that heshould not spend anything in an

American war, for there is nothingAmerican about him except some
money which he got by marrying awoman whose ancestors bought cheapland on Manhattan Island. The Amer
icans wno presented the medal to KingEdward of England had helped to fitout a hospital ship to take care of theBritish soldiers shot by the Boers.Those same Americans had done noth-
ing, had shown no interest, when theirown country was at war in a righteouscause except to go about prating that
England "sympathized with us" in ourwar against Spain.

TSat T&an FXdelay.Here is a portrait of Maclav, the ac-cuser of Admiral Schley. He is aScotchman by birth, a newspaper man
by choice, and a historian by necessity.vVhen all the facts become known it

HISTORIAN MACLAY.
will be found that down at the bottomof his charges against Schley was theambition to do something that wouldattract national attention to his work.He has succeeded in making himselfrich in dollars if not in the estesm ofthe American people. He was edu-
cated at Cornell. He worked as a re-
porter on the New York Tribune. He
got a situation in the lighthouse ser-
vice, and later got a clerkship In the
navy.

'Witt S'ttcceed ei."
William H. Hunt, who will succeedCharles H. Allen as governor of PortoRico Sept 1; has been secretary of theisland under Governor Allen and isthorauerhlv- - fa mil

He was born in New Orleans forty-fo- ur

years ago and is the fourth son
of the late William Henry Hunt, whowas Secretary of the Navy in the cab-
inets of Presidents Garfield and Ar-
thur, and minister to Russia. The
greater part of his life, however, has"
been passed in Montana, where he hasheld prominent political positions ever
since he was 27 years old. Mr. Huntwas educated at. Yale, but ill health
prevented the completion of hiscourse. As a recompense for this lossof a degree and as a tribute to hislater successes. Yale University madehim an honorary master of arts in
1896. In 1884 he was elected attorney
general of Montana, and he was a
member of the constitutional conven-
tion when the State was admitted to
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the Union. Four years later he servedin the Legislature, and since then he-ha- s

held important judicial positionsin the State.

tWarjipj on the L.txKcs.
By the Rush-Bag- ot treaty, or

"agreement" of 1S17, neither Great
Britain nor the United States can
maintain on the great lakes more
than four small armed vessels, includ-
ing one on Lake Ontario and one on
Lake Champlain. No such vessel mayexceed 100 tons burden, nor may itsarmament exceed one eighteen-poun- d
cannon. "And no other vessels ofwar shall be then; built or armed."

It is stipulated that either partymay terminate this agreement by giv-
ing six months' notice, and there is a
demand in certain, quarters that our
government give this notice and re-
sume the right to build war vesselson the lakes without restrictions of
any kind.

Ousted from Husia.When a newspaper man accepts of
the hospitality of the Russian govern-ment and is given every chance to
judge Russian life and character, and
then, as soon as he gets out of rangeof Russian influence denounces theRussians and their form of govern-ment he Is not likely to retain tile
good opinion of men in general andthose he has wrouged in particular.The Russian government claims that
George Kennan, who has just been ex-
pelled from Russian territoy,hasbasely betrayed the confidences here-
tofore reposed in him because he wasan American, by publishing falsehoods
about Russia's penal system false-
hoods that have been repeatedly dis-
proved by reputable American writers
such as John W. Bookwalter, Dr. T.
DeVv'itt Talmage, William E. Curtis
and. others. Kennan went to- - Russia,
lately, knowing full well that ho would
be expelled. His visit is supposed to
have some connection wit?. an intriguewhich has for its object the creation of

ng between Russia and the
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United States. In Russia Kennan Is
regarded as an Englishman In pay ofthe British- - foreign office; otherwisehe would not have been deported.

For years Dr, R. Johnson Held ofNew York had been preparing an ex-
haustive treatise on diseases ot the
eye. ear and nose. The other eveninghe completed the last the 6,532 type-written pages, and with a sleh of satis
faction sat back in his chair to enjoya gar. lie feu on Into a nap, from
which he awoke to find that the burn-
ing end of his perfecto had ignited th?cloth of a table on which he had laid
the manuscript.. The pages wera
nearly all consumed and lay in a heapof ashes.

Mrs. William J. Bryan haa erected a
handsome monument to the mmm-- v

of her father, John Baird. who ditd
recently. The stone is of granite from
Massachusetts and has been set up inthe family lot in Wyuka cemetery.,near Lincoln, Neb.

1 u,du mer s race was convulsed withI deliKb t. Ten J 'J utcauucx 2U U JUheeded down his wrinkled cheeks, as.
exarmg at me dsicomfited Harold heraised his staff and brought it downwith a force that split it in twain."She's a Peters, every inch of her,"he roared. "Leastways, she soon will

Rose was somewhat nhnnV-or- i

she learned that Jared's wom txtto oil
assumed; and that be had prudentlycouayeu rrom tne collapsing boom withune ueat little nest egg of
moMsand dollars-- . tat
reconciled to the situation in time.

" STRICTLY FRESH EGGS."
r" Cannot Mako Hens Lay When TheyDoa't Han t To.

With all that men of Rnfpnr-- f.
done to procure for our tables luxurieswithout regard to season, so that al-most we say "there is no season," noone of them has yet succeeded in
wheedling a hen into laying her bestand biggest eggs at any other seasonot the year than that at which, the
primal hen so distinguished herself.There have been many experiments ofall kinds tried with regard to hatchingchickens and they have all been moreor less successful, till the term "springchicken" has become a misnnmpr rtv
latuer mere are others hoeiH. c-,-.- ,,.

chickens. We have wintpr y.t-u--

thanks to incubators and brooders andan sorts o appliances, and fall chick-ens and summer chickens, and chick-ens in between seasons, which is oneof the compensations scattered all
through life if we look for them. Butthe hen plods on in that tiresrvmo un
changing way and looks untouched byan tne means that man .has inventedfor hatching her eggs for her, thoughno one knows just what she think3.
Probably her line of thought takes thestand that you may lead a hen to anykind of artificially warmed' and lighternest, but you cannot make her lay;and cold storage has done much, tomake us indifferent to the stubborn at-
titude of the hen. The farmer whodoesn't know that he may by the care
he takes of his hens influence the man-ner and kind of eggs they lay for himdoes not deserve to succeed. Hens like
clean, sunny houses, and they like
good wholesome food, and in variety.They want a certain amount of corn
and meal and they dearly love a flavorof meat in their food. Also they lika
something in the nature of oystershells that the shells of th
eggs may be up to standard quality.Housekeepers who receive day. after
day from their grocer eggs of not onlya uniform size and of even tintingeither all white or with a tinge of
brown take it as a matter of course,and think perhaps that it is just so in
every case. But there are sorters
whose business it is to put into eases
eggs that "match" in color and size.
And they do say that in Boston, thebrownish eggs have the first call, whileIn New York the demand is for purestwhite. It is this demand for uniform-
ity in size and color that induces a
poultry farmer to have his hens all ofone breed. Epicure.

Cottage Heirlooms In England.It is still quite a common experienceto find fine and even valuable speci-mens of old English furniture, chieflymade of oak, in the cottages of the
village folk. These pieces of furniturehave been handed down from genera-tion to generation of rural folk suchas carters, keepers, woodmen and
shepherds. How did the family orig-
inally come by them? The explana-tion is this in many cases: Genera-
tions ago, when the furniture, whichis once again prized greatly, began to
go out of fashion and to be superseded
by stuff which we view with contempt
nowadays, it was sold and farmers
bought much of it. But by and by, thefarmer being prosperous, and desiringto be in the fashion, too, like his land-
lord, bought in its place more modernchairs and tables, etc. Then the vil-
lage folk bought for a song the de-
spised oak chairs, coffers, etc., . and
now, once again, the old furniture hascome into favor and is finding its wayback from the cottage to the haJJ.
London Express.

Q of Holland's Crown.
The crown which adorns the brow ol

Queen Wilhelmina is said to have cost
1,500. In 1S29 it was stolen by bur-

glars, and for nearly two years re-
mained in their possession, says HomeNotes. Some of the stones were event-
ually discovered in America, and theremainder were recovered from Bel
giurru

large top Hat, to confine hisvisits to Canada, where they still pre-fer being ruled and protected at a dis-tance to the responsible work of rul-
ing themselves.

"The citv of Cphn hao cnmAfi.i
like 200,000 inhabitants, but this population is larselv maflo i,t twiwno are nuttttlea tosrpther-- in noH,,n
huts," said Cant. Goinar of the, Trw-- -
fourth, lust back from
Philippines, the other day. "They live
year in and year out on rip nnrt crvn
There is no hunting, but thousands of

oma.il nsn.iess than sir fnr-Jio-o rno.
are caught and dried for local con
sumption. We had a contract with anold man who controls the fishing at
Dumanjug, to furnish us with all the
big fish he might catch. Once in twoor three weeks he would bri nor ii
fish a foot long, but such are veryrare. The natives, even of the lowest
classes are --extremely fond of cock-fightin- g.

They arm the birds withsaber gaffs, and nothing is regarded asa fight unless both the birds are killed,the money, of course, being awarded'
to the backers of the hirri tht- - e,,- .-
vives the longer. A native who is ableto get as much as 50 cents knows nomore delightful way to spend it thanto wager it on the outcome of a cock-
fight."

JItxy Succeed Tafcecj-- .

Professor Joseph French Johnson ofthe University of Pennsylvania maysucceed Charles G. Dawes as comp-troller of the currency. ProfessorJohnson is regarded as one of the best

PROF. J. F. JOHNSON
informed authorities upon finance inthe country and several years ago If
he had chosen to accept, he mighthave been comptroller. lie preferfed,though, retaining his place as a
teacher in the Wharton School of Fi-
nance and Economy in the Universityof Pennsylvania. The Republicanparty has been under great obligationsto Professor Johnson for service's ren-
dered during the campaign in 1896, andhe stands close to the present admin-istration through the many friends hehas holding high official positions.Professor Johnson has just returnedfrom Europe, where he journeyed withAssistant Secretary of the --TreasuryVanderlip, and is now spending thesummer on his farm in Massachusetts.
Comptroller Dawes' successor will be
appointed Oct. 1.

England' Hanger.Dean Fremantle contributes to theTimes an Interesting and importantletter to' show that "the causes of de-
population, which are exciting such
dismay," are not peculiar to France,but that "all Europe, except Riisela, is
going in the same direction, and Eng-land is leading the way." He says ifthe present decline in the birth-rat- e
continues in the next 2o"years it willhave come down from 29 to 23 per1,000; and in less than 50 years fromthis time it will have been reduced to
17, the lowest figure which we can im-
agine the death-rat- e to reach. Therewill then be no increase of the nation,but, as now in France, "the prospectof actual diminution. He declaresthere is no reason to doubt thc thelimitation . of families will go on be-
yond any assignable limits unless theconscience of the nation awakes to itstremendous danger. The wish for ease
and material enjoyment are indicatedas the general cause of the evil.

was formally announced, his Taptwrenearly caused a fit of a.nnTVio-K'-

J When, a tattling neighbor brought the
l news of Rose's double-dealin- g, the Jld
i man uaiiy retusea it- - tatwhen with his own eye! he saw Rose

.--
rfuu. 1.

xxaroia- . strolling. . . by, arm in arm
I m LLia u UUJt, ae ZOOK to his bed. A ftar--

two or three davs of m iaprv monroi
and physical, he arose and spent an en-
tire afternoon in inditing a letterwhich struck consternation to Jared'ssoul. It was vague in manner andmatter,-- but he gathered from it some
mining 01 the truth; and immediatelv
wrote not to Rose, hut to one ot her
girl friends. By return mail he re-
ceived a spicy and perhaps not unex--
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"I Shall Stand by Jared."
aggerated account of Rose's "carry-ings on."

Now Jared, absorbed in speculationas he was, had kept a little corner
of his heart for Rose; and thoughthimself a miracle of constancy becausene had not allowed another to shareit. There are pretty girls in Kansas;and there was one In particular, withwondrous dimples, that ho had noticed,just barely noticed, you know so hemade the customary remarks about fe-
male perfidy. He wrote Rose a bitingletter and tore Jt up ; for a subtler
revenge had occurred to him. He di-
vined that Rose preferred him toHarold if he succeeded in makingmoney; and he plotted accordingly.From this date his correspondencetook on a dismal hue. The boom was
declining; and there were vague hintsof pitfalls that ensare the unwary andthe inexperienced. Close on the heelsof these dire forebodings, followed arumor that Jared had come home un-
expectedly, looking very seedy; and itwas surmised, "dead broke."Friends and neighbors, Rose andHarold among them, promptly gath-ered on the broad piazza to greet thehome comer, and learn the truth of thematter. One glance at the youngman's doleful face was enough. Dis-aster was written on it.
- At first he ' seemed disinclined to
talk; but numerous well put queriesfinally loosened hi3 unwilling tongue.

Among the friends Jared made In thewest was one who had been born un-
der an unlucky star. He was intelli-
gent and shrewd; but everything hetouched turned to ashes. Where others
reaped golden harvests, he reaped mis-
fortune, and his affairs became serious-
ly Involved. He was too young toknow that while there is life there is
hope; and one night, Jared, who room-ed with him, came home to find hisfriend stretched on the floor with abullet through his head, and the
empty revolver in his own stiffeningright hand.

With the callousness of youth, Jared
adapted this young fellow's story to hisown uses. Up to the culminatingtragedy, he told it as his own, and toldit well. He was a clever actor, and,fully realized the dramatic possibili-ties of the situation.

The stage setting was perfect. A
rising thunder storm had dyed thesummer twilight an inky black; andcontinual flashes of lightning illum-
inated Jared's handsome, melancholyface and sombre eyes. He sat oppo-site his false sweetheart and Harold;-an- d

behind him, the old man, white-face- d
but firm-lippe- d, glared over his

boy's head like a wounded lion.

T"V A T X-- Hf K TCTT ATT t' umiionivuLi rAttrwa.
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When Jared Peters went west to help

' . 'thrill i t hSr rtoor- - t,--- 3 K..Z,,, T"i lo- "'Was a lOfi'ffal f(ri ei f Yig firm cnn.
vlction that she could not live without
Jared, which had led her to engageherself to him. In accordance with this
fixed idea, she, for a day or two, re-lue- ed

food, and mournfully contem-TAate- rt

fho
But an immature mind cannot longdominate a young and healthy phy-

sique. On the third day she made sev-er- al

surreptitious visits to the pantry;on the fourth day she dined openly and
heartily; and the day after she was
startled by the discovery that she hadnot thought of Jared for several hours.

The Sunday following Jared's de-
parture, she permitted Harold Winter-se- t,

the son of a wealthy manufacturer
from a neighboring city, to accompanyher home from church and linger for

n hour at the gate; and she was againstartled by the discovery that she en-Joy- ed

his society quite as much as
Jared's.

Then she went upstairs and sat down
$n the moonlit window to consider.
She had all the rules of love at her

- f ngers' ends. She knew that "Absence
makes the heart grow fonder," thattrue love never forgets or wavers for
the fraction of a second. She was
therefore forced to the conclusion that
Bne did not love Jared; that she never
nad loved him; and the manufacturer'sson was allowed to call regularly.Jared's letters were intensely inter-eatin- g.

The little western town which
he had taken under his wing was on a
"boom." He had already doubled his
small capital and was proceeding to
double it again. Rose had all the rules
of arithmetic also at her fingers' ends.
She knew something of geometrical
progression; and having become, inview of her large experience, skepticalIn regard to the tender passion, she
planned her future operations on a
strictly commercial basis. After care-
ful consideration, she decided that a
budding W'estern capitalist in thehand was worth more than a wealthymanufacturer's son in the bush; so shedid not break her engagement; andshe did not mention Harold in her nu-
merous and entirely satisfactory let-
ters to Jared.

Although his love was false, Jaredhad one devoted admirer. From the
day it was declared that the red-fac- ed

mite of humanity called Jared was the
image of his grandfather, the old man
had found his chief occupation in trac-
ing his own characteristics in the
.growing boy.

"He's a Peters, every inch of him,"

1

On the Third Day.
cran'ther would shout when Jared's
boyish achievements creditable or
otherwise, came to his notice.

Gran'ther Peters had always liked
Rose; and of all the grils in the coun-
try round, he would have chosen herfor Jared. When, therefore, at the
age of sixteen, Jared first walked hemefrom church with her, gran'ther re-
tired to the grape arbor and chuckled
tlH he was black in the face. He did
mil he could to foster the buddingromance; and when the engagement


